
loMeNM;l of .11 any ,AucoiiijUudry' when ' that memory "rushes Will Work Again III m. .

The Governor of Arkansaw was sit istesttM.Mr. Bonton, just home from tho ball,along. ;
According to the Monism creed theto his wife: i'--'Oh, beautiful Carrie Foss! your sun

The Npi lusVoet. ? ;

Wkru Die situ Iihh thawed Die snow,
W fu-- uiitje wore Uu! flowers blow, r
Whe n the birds brgiu ti siiiK, f a
lily the utlhi! return ul iriug, i ;":

Tbi'U the pout In his deu,
on lmiml-nn- pen', ;

ting in his f private apartments, the
other day j trying to read a petition "It is a pity, my dear, you were not reason why , every Mohamedun lady

considers it her duty to wear ear-rin-

ny face changed my whole life, for
you stole my happiness. This large, -- DEALERS INwell enough to go." "from a large number of prominent cit
hard hand of mine once held a little is attributed to. the following curiousI'm better now, thanks, and youizens suggerrtingthe necessity of par-

doning a man convicted of murder,soft one that v was mine also, luetic an tell me about it. ho were legend : Surah, tradition tolls us, was
so jealous of the preferonco shown by
Abraham for ILigar th;t she took a sol

old grey eyes ouce looked down into there?"when an old colored gentleman all
Hours doth tho poet toil, trusting blue ones, that, were full of colored people who aro not ladies are stionSi Boots & Skd8B.

. f . ... . ... -

"Oh, all the people wo know."
"Were tho ladies handsomely housgentlemen entered without ceremo emn vow fhat she would give herself no

rest until she had mutilated the fair face
tenderness. ' Joyous days weie those,
when I went away to college halls, ny. Hie Governor looked up m sur ed?" ,'"-'v- "

- V

Wasting quarts ol midnight oll, - '

Till his work complete he kvch, v

Full of blouoniM, lamb and ti, . 4rv

Birds and brooks and April skies
' ' ' 'Joyously the poet tries:

. M,J must do but onu thing more,
Bend it to the editor?"

leaving my . little. Carrie to wait for prise. ; '
i of her hated rival end bondmaid. Abra-

ham, who had knowledge of his wife'B
"Ye."
"Were the dresses decollette?"."How did you get in here, old man?''me. Our clasped hauds were separa-

ted forever then, and ever since they Black Cashmere, -
asked the chief executive "Well, really, love, I can't say. Your intention, did his utmost to pacify his

embittered spouse, but long in, vain. Myrtle Green Cashmere,call nie'a"hafer of woinankind. "Come in do do' sah,bleeged terycr, see there was so little goods between
I never blamed her. She thought the belt and the neck, that I couldn't 'i xAt length, however she relented, and

decided to forego her plan of revenge.
sab." . .' '

"I thought I locked that door."

Black Lnce Bunting,
; ; CrpiunXnce B.un,thig..

''""'' Pink Lace Bunting, j
Blue Lace Bunting,

, Latice Lawns,

Plain Lawns,

she cauld procure comfort for her tell whether they were decollette, or

Walts the port anxloimly "
For the editor's reply.
Smiles the poet, full of hopo.
As he breaks tfis envelope; s.
It contains a printed slip "

Dies the laughter from his Hp,
As it draws upon UU luiud
That his poem Is declined 1

aged parents if she married a wealthy But how was she to fulfill the terms ofbombazine, or some other stuff, and a"las sah, yas sah. No doubt yer

Brown Cashmere,' '

Mohairs,

Worsteds,

Brocades,

Basket Cloth,

man, so she went to a city home, and the vow she had entered into? Afterman can't toll from the flubbuds, ondid honey ; no doubt yer did."
I tiled tefforget Iter' lovely face m the mature reflection she saw her way outThe Governor is no child, and to tho skirt of n dress, what the materi

Dress JLincn and Ginghams.dry pages of a students' books, be called honey sometimes startles al is." of the difficulty. Instead of disfigur
"Away with melancholy." Tliese him. ing the lovely features of her bond Ladies Neckwear, Ties and Fischus in Cream, Black and White, in all stylesMOLIL-OttlJ- OF liumniKKi

"State your business, now that maid she contented herself with boringOld Aunt Sukey, and old Austin ne- -, , CJItEY, BACIIM.OK.
a hole in each of the rosy lobes of herou are here, old man, and don t gress, was not pexected to live. She

had been bedridden for some time,VTickawav. old watch! How slow ears. The legend does not inform uspalaver any more than you can
your littlo hands move round whether Abraham afterward folt it inand had suffered a great deal. Rev.elp."
Only eight, and it ought certainly to

of Laces. Spanish Lace, Cream and Black, Valencienne Lace, llro-ton- ne

Lace, Torchon Lace, Hamburg Edgeing and Insertion, , , ,

Jaconet, Swiss Mulls, Nainsook, Victoria Lawns, La- - : , " " "

dies Lisle Thread Gloves, Berlin Gloves,

Gauze Gloves, Silk Gloves, Cotton,
Lisle Thread and Silk Hose.

A large line of Ladies Shoes, Slippers and Sandals.

Whangdoodle Baxter endeavored to"Nebbcr p'larbers, Colonel.
.

Alius cumbent upon him to mitigate the
bo tun. inik'iniz bv the amount of to comfort her. smart of these little wounds by theilks cr de pint. I come up heah ter
nfrei I've endured since supper.

thoughts will never answer, or I shall
grow sentimental.

Where are my letters? Four of

them, and all dunning letters, I pre-

sume. Pardon me, Punch, for step-

ping on your narrative. It was en-

tirely accidental, I assure you. Let
us soothe ourruflled feelings by perus-

ing theso aflectionato missives. No. 1

is from my friend Mrs. Jones. "jIy
DkarMu. OitEY ; We are very anx-

ious to have you spend thanksgiving
with us. as Frank is coming home.

"Hab patience, Aunt Sukey, andax yer a few pints, he continued gift of a costly pair of ear-ring- s, or
whether Hagar procured the trinketsHours don't fly on "golden , wings" at eberyding will jess come around allrubbing his wool. "Wuj passin er

right." for herself. The fact remains, howevlong, yer know, an' thought I'd ax yermy house. Punch, you artful, just
have the goodness to elevate yourseff er,' that the turkish women, all of"You has easy talkin'. Whatde pints. Doan like terbodder a man

The largest line of Trunks in upper E. Tenn.honey, but thought I'd at yer de whom wear ear-rin-g from their seventhwants ter know is, what I has done to
hub all dis sufferin' put on me. Some

from my collar and cravat. Jf ever
lay anything" carefully down! on the
floor, you are sure to put younelf

pints." year, derive the use of these jewels
from Hagar, who is held in venerationob de meanest folks in Austin dies as" ell! "said the Governor impa

carefully n ton of it. Don't whine at easy as a chile, but hit mos' kills me as the mother of Ishn. I, the founderHo will bring his family, also his tiently.
me ; I ha'u't accept any- - apology, ter die." of their race.wife's sister, who is a very nice" i as. honey, yas. 1 thought 1 d ax
Whew! what a spectacle! Humphrey, That is cnouuh of that. No, my clear yer de pints."

Anecdote e--f Prentice. Blaine' Wo; --UPlctl"Proceed then."
"Dat's whut I will. I'm gwine "

madam, I object to your little strata-
gem. I prefer to do my own select This is a story of George D. Prcn Mr. J. Buchanan .jXriiry, formerly

tice which I never saw in print and"Look here, old man, I don't want private Secretary President Buing when I want a wue. Here arc
which is a better illustration of hissome crow's tracks from Sister Julia's any of your foolishness, and if you chanan, says: TO MY FRIENDS AND PATRONS.ready wit than anything else he said

young hopeful, my namesake. ' I won don't tell me instantly what your bus

your eyes are getting a little old, but
they are good enough to , discover
considerable chaos in this apartment.
But then, being a single man, I can,

(oI courso, arrange things geometrical-
ly or otherwise, just according to my

,tasts. , Wish it didn't storm so hard,
'toJ I could spend the evening out.
. Don't kuow where it would be my du-

ty to go either. Let us consider.

I think. The old Journal office used "If the accuracy of Mr. Blaine's
uttlrmant mt r VA rViirnn 4a tliA iitkl!dor who wiote this littlo letter, I don't iness is, I'll show you the door." to be the stamping ground of many DUllViUHill J VV IrV Kl VII VJ bllV UUUllv I . . , - . ?i

Southern men, more or less known"Oh, I sees de do', sah, case Iseem to recognize tho handwriting. is not more manifest than thnsn just 'V3ttln 'J""""'K you, my ousiness.wwing to your Kindness
and partiality t0 me h greatIy increaaed 80 thilt j have hd t tknows whur I come in at. Doan put

l ' o " - OIUVA. vuDear Old Friend Humphrey
You will doubtless be surprised to re have to be classed with fiction. Thereyerse'f-te- r no trouble on do ole man
ceieve a line from me. Eighteen count. Now I 'so gittin' at de lacks, is not a word of truth in Mr. Blaine's NEW AND ENLARGED QUARTERS.

who liked to hear the vetran journal-
ist tell a story, or warm up a pre-
sumptuous young man for lunch.
Among those who frequented the
Journal office ws Will S. Hayes, the
song writer."

Coming into Mr. Prentice's office
one day in that free and easy way

Haster gin mo time, case it won't do statement that Mr. Buchanan preparedyears have passed since we parted, but
I knew your face this morning as you
passed me on the street. I found your

Last night I listened to a diBcourso
upon the antediluvian foundations of
the earth, by one of the fossil remains,

ter rush. De man whut rushed got an answer to the South Carolina Com
ter de railroad just in time ter be run missioners that was "comprising to . 4

. ,B 'irKy.,n;:rea8ea my stock, so that now I think it will compareaddress by tho directory. I was faith
nod obcr by de cars. Ef he hadenterless to you years ago, but my life hi'SI concluded. Night before last I went

to the "club." Nice place that club is,
V0I,I7 wun wm,lar one8 I return to most profoundthe honor of the executive, and peril- - in,tn you my

thanks for your patronage and promptness, and I extend to vou and all theot his, he sat down in one chair, with
been a bitter expiation. I sold my rushed so, de train would dun passed his feet on another, and jamming his ous to the integrity of the Union, and public a cordial invitation to visit me in my splendid apartment in the new 'where we happy bachelors congregate. hand for gold, and poverty and misery hat. on the back of his head, said, that Judge Black took a decided andby de time he got dar. Wall now ter

do pint. I'se a Dimocrat; oh,- - I'se a withoutGreat hoax about our . being pappy, consulting Mr. Prentice's irrevocable stand against the Presi
have been my lot. My husband died
ten years ago, and left me childless
and dependant. -- My husband's life

leisure ,though I wouldn't mention it abroad, Hick's Building, Cor. Main & Fifth Sts.,dent's decision."monstrous Dimocrat. I'se been votin'
de Dimocra ticket, an works mightyClub is a good place for tho cultiva-

was one of sin and brutal unkindncss The whole foundation for this insin
"been my last song, George?
Mr. Prentice ceased writing, sighed

heavily and lookeng up sadly and re uation is this: When the Presidentnut I shall not heap reproaches upon
the dead. Should you care to learn BRISTOL, - - - TIEILSniSr.hard fur de party. I acknowledge de

fack dat de niggars mus' vote de proachfully at the young man, said ; prepared his reply he made use ofmore of my sad historv, you can find "I hope so, Billy.
some phrasoology which Judge Black, I shall endeavor to make vour visit pleasant. ' -nic by calling at 32 Ashley Street Dimocrat ticket ef der eber wanster

be like de white folks. Gubner, ain'

tion of doubtful morals, but I wouldn't
breath tho fact anywhere, except
right hero in the bosom of my family.

Last. Tuesday eveuing "I remember
"well." Don't know what 'possessed
hie, but I" went' down to my chum
Charley's, to see his married felicity, I

My Repairing Department will be much improved by my removal, and workYour old friend,
Carrie Foss Bromcr, Iler l'irxt lulr of ftpectnclee.

A woman who looked as if she had
yer got some ole cloze fur me. Gim- - subjected to misconstruction by the T n'n n guaranteed stylo,

o . . . , , . , . I My two Branch Houses at N.Abinedon and Roanoke willhn Veni'im in tlCarrie Foss! Can it bo possible? lii'.;iitt of excellence. .. ... ! -mill ue iikkvu mill 11

might be modified so as to clearly ex

my dat ole coat yer got on. Gimmy
dat ole hat hangin' up dab, fur I'se
gwinter work fur yer powerful hard."

With the Compliments of the Season, I remain yours, faithfully, . .

been a long time in this vale of tears
went into a popular and fashionable
jewelry establishment on Jefferson

' Have 1 fouud my lKK)r 1H,t,e S"suppose Must confess I didn't have
N Mam8 hcI lf he dltlwv flSJtnii mil ITnw In. si in- - !" 0,1(5 CftI1 press what the President and Cabinet t

"Old man," replied the Governor, intended, becauso there was not thofants did torment me! Oh, shades of ,
chooe weR.lth d luxury inivd .o

"you say that you are a Democrat." avenue and said :

"I want a pair of specs."
least disagreement between, themmy ancestors, think of a whole glassful a poor student's home. She did it for

Mie sake of others. ' Wonder if she "Monstrous Dimocrat, honey : mon lhe President handedVthe draft to
strous Dimocrat." , Judge Black to be worded unmistakalooks any as she did long .years ago?

"This way," said an obliging clerk
with bin hair parted in tho middle,
and ho led her up a flight of stairs into Watchmaker and Jeweler."I'm sorry to hear it, for I haveWonder if she will act Ike the bly. This is the . whole sbjry, and

just turned Republican." Judge Black never told the Presidentsame Carrie?' Wonder if she has for
he would resign. Under crushingIIuh."

"I say that I am a Republican."

a long room where a space was reserv-

ed for optical purposes. A small,
nervous looking man at once sur

gotten all her love to me? Wonder
whore my hat is? Who cares for the difficulties tho President and his Cab

"Ding my foal skin. Wall, gimmystorm? Where is my ; overcoat? inet were striving to save the country,rounded her.a par 'o socks, den an' let de politics and they had no substantial difWhat ails the dog? Down good fel "Sit here," he said, placing a chairgo. . No? Wall den, frum dis time on, ferences."low! Collect yourself, and wag you HADSWARE and mm,I'se agin yer. Good day, sah. Ricol for her and hanging up on A, B, C

card in front of her ; "fix your eyes on
tail sensibly. Who knows per

The Fom In of The Air.haps that is I shouldn't wonder that." r I have seen the bird of prey in chasePunch let us adjourn.
lek whut I says, fur ef yer's beat da
naixt time, yer need. be 'sprized.
Gimmy dat ves'? No? Now I knows
yer's beat. Texat Sitings.

"I ain't agoing to have my picture of the timid dove. The dove knew

of milk on my spicket; fipanest new
. unmentionables! Think of the fran-

tic attempts those specs of fists made
to pull out every one of my poor, dear
whiskers ! By the way; wonder if that
was not the cause ot those white hairs
I discovered over my right ear this
morning L . It can't be old age.' Forty-on- e

next week, if Ihe fainily record 'is
true, but I don't think it is myself. H

What a confounded great tear in
my eleevel How Interesting to con-

template! Wish I had a wife to
mond 110,1 don't either. M any one

.overheard' mo toake that remark, hi
;cWse,"They"wilf "understand"! "was

joking. Nothing like being jovial
, over these little trials. But then, af-

ter all, I don't know but it might be
endurable to have a little house' with
a neat little somebody in it to look af-

ter the dog. Punch, you rascal, get
down'off that table j there is enough
on it now. There goes the ink bottle.
You. ought to be ashamed of yourself,

taken," said the woman tartly. that the hawk, in making its attack; OLD DOMINION NAILS,
; ; j"Certainly not, madam ; you wish to must swoop down from a loftier height.From Grainger County. renew your eyesight. Just ten me.

Rvtledge, Tenx., Mar. ?1, '84 what you can see on that card, 10. OLIVER CHILLED PLOWS,Do you follow me?"Editor8 Comet ; I send a few dots
from Grainger to-da- y, hope they will

And so the defenceless creature rose,
circle above circle, higher and higher,
toward heaven. Above the hills and
above the mountains, and above the
mOrning clouds, the panting, fugitive
climbed with lr.boring wing, and all

"Just lot me have ray par'sol and I'll
find room in The Comet. foller ye. I didn't come here to be Paints, Oils, Glass, Putty, Horse and Mule Shoes;made fun of. I kin read and write asThis is about the second day of sun
shine we have had in two months the while the eager hawk went screar twell as you kin, and count, too.

want a pair of specs."farmers are away behind former years ing after, striving in vain to reach
with their crops. Wheat looks well "Exactly, but I should recommend

, , A. Singular Position.
' "Do you see that man over by .the
Postoflice corner lounging so care-
lessly?" asked Jones of a friend the
other day as he was exhibiting the
sights of the dingy metropolis. -

"Oh, yes ; I see him, ot course," re-

plied his companion. "I don't see any-
thing remarkable'about him."

"Why, he's a politician, you know ;

runs the machine ; in all the big jobs ;

makes I don't know how much mon-
ey, and just howl Why look at him!
Do you notice nothing remarkable?"

"Can't say J. do."
"Why, he'fi got his hands in his own

pockets."

a loftier height from which to rush
down, like a thunderbolt, and seizeeyeglasses with such a nose as yours,ana clover also, vve will have no

peaches this year, the trees are about madam." . ; the prey. But the dove was safe so
killed. long as she continued to soar. She" w hat s the matter with my nose,

Horseshoe Nails, Carpenter's Tools, Sash i
"

and Blinds, Rifle- - and Blasting
:

, ;

Powder, Straw Knives &c,'

Coffee, Sugars, Teas, Soaps, Soda, Tobacco,

Our school at this place is having heyi It it ain t nuch ot a nose, you had nothing to fear from the talons of
her rapacious foe so long as she suffer

sir. Where are your senses? Yon
have been indulged too much,and you
ought to come under the influence of

ladic's aocietyj How the wind blows!
- What "a miserable cigar! What a

good patronage considering the bad ain't agoin' to pok fun at it."
weather. "It is a beautiful nose," said the op ed nothing to entice her back to the

earth. But once let her cease to rise,vve nad some excitement m our tician firmly, "and would adorn
handsome pair of eyeglasses. Will and her watchful enemy would soontown a few days ago, we saw . some

persons out with their glasses looking you kindly look at this circle of lines? reach , a loftier elevation, and from
thence shoot down with deadly aimin the direction of the East, and I Do they all appear to be of the same

found out upon inquiry that the 'rads, size?" for her destruction.
naa aiscoverea a uomet with a very "Pear to be? they are all of a size ; So is it with us in our lifelong con
long tail. - It has caused a stampede. no foolin', young man." flict with the seductions and tempta

. A Madge ofMourning.
"Yes," responded the proprietor,

with, consinderable feeling, "Brown
was a good printer, we find it will be
hard to fill his place."

I suppose we ought to attach some

they say it is the Comet that is to "Certainly not, madam ; if the cir tions of the world, So long as we keep
sweep down on the land of Pettibon them under, we are safe. - icles appear to be all of a size your eyes
and destroy them all, so they are on are not deformed."

Cigars, Rice, Syrup, &c , ' '

. MM? LgOE.
IF YOU WANT ANYTHING

. .; in the r" "

JEWELRY LS WE;

Ctuli'a Hiding Place;"Deformed! Good gracious! whoregular stampode from there to the
land of Butler and Taylor. When the

thing to the door in the shape of a
badge of mourning for a littlo while,"
suggested the editor. "I know just

said my eyes were deformed? If Colombia, S. C, March 21. Bogan
ever I heard of the like."

"You see, madam, we are compelledthe thing."
"What is it?" asked the proprietor,

Cash, the outlaw, is still in the Peedee
Swamp, but has removed his lair to a
more inaccessible point than that
which he recently frequented. He is

to test the optic nerve and determine
"One of the composing-roo- m tow if the person has presbyopia "

els." ' "No, sir, I'm a Baptist, and won t --CALL 0N--about fifteen miles from Cheraw, in a
region where the ignorant adherents

benighted state ot ignorance l was in
when I was young! I can actuully
remember the time when I considered
women av fireside angels. ? Yes,
Humphrey, you were an infatuated
youth. ,1 was a boy once, too, and
such a very foolish boy., I can

ew, . how ' I used to
' glance across pie old school-hous- e to

see the merry, black eyes of Ada
Burns. I was very confident Ada was

destined to be my wife sometime, but
I was forced to change my mind
whon her father carried her away to
tho mysterious "West," and left me
desolate. Yes, it was "lb tie Humfy
Grey" that sat down in the tall weeds

- behind the barn, and cried himself to
sleep, because Ada was so far away.
Wonder where in the wide world that
piece of dainty flesh holds sway now ?

But axy fickle lioiu t Svas soon com-

forted, and sweet Eflie Brown receiv-

ed my devoted attentions. What an
angelic creature was Effie in my eyes!
1 remember how reverontly I used to
hold her little hands to help her over
the icy play-groun- d, or gravely asked
her advice about my boyish plans.
The last imo J looked "pn j her white,
still face, I placed a rosobud in her
cold,.liand,., and, hoped it would
blossom . ii heaven..; Ah, well, little
J?ffia! thero never was a puror soul on

stay here to be insulted"
"You misunderstand me, madamTook ll In Cracker. ' of his family abound. He is, there

A colored man v. ith his right foot if you are afflicted with hypermyopia
in either eye" ; .. .

bound up with numerous rags and
cloths yesterday entered a' grocery on "Look here, young man," said the

(Successor to the Old Reliable VICTOR DORIOT.) - T
' Who keeps a first-clas- s assortment of ' s

Woodward avenue and asked for a

fore, reasonably secure from apprehen-
sion by an armed party, cn his spies
would speedily give him due warning
to escape. To capture him by force
would require a party large enough to
scour the many miles of swamp with

woman fiercely, "I dare say you think
you know a lot, but I want a pair of

cash contribution of twenty-fiv- e cents
towards the erection of a new colored Gold & SUver Watches & Chains,people's church edifice. specs ; I ain't as young as I used to be,

"Where is it to be located?" asked and" which he is familiar. - The contingent GOLD AND PLATED JEWELRYthe crocer.
fund of the Governor is not larire PLAIN AND SET RINGS. . z '"Wall, that hasn't bin dun decided "Oh, yes," inteirup'ed the rash op-

tician, "I see yon are getting Old and " 0 -
enough, to send out and support such
an expedition, and no private partyBut he never finished the sentence

on yet."
"What is it to cost?"
"Hain't figgered on dat sah." --

"Who is the pastor?"

ROGERS & BRO. SILVER PLATED WARE,; t
.

' Julis King's Patent Combination Spectacles, the best.
Everything sold at a very bhobt profit to suit the hardness cp timesleE ,ireceive Promrt attention. REPAIRING done in the VERY

When the woman came out of the can be found in the State willing to
store she was trying to straighten out undertake his capture

Major comes down this time he will
find his friends all gone. '

The colored voters down here are
about to find out who are their best
friends, they have been voting the re-

publican ticket for 17 years, and have
been told by the (rads.) that a man
who was in the rebel army was the
meanest man now living. But just
let one of . them vote tha republican
ticket one time, he can then announce
himself for office and beat any colored
man for any office. The republicans
think more of a rebel for voting one
time with them, and will vote for him
before he will a colored man who has
voted the republican ticket for 17
years. But now the colored voters in
this county will be more independent
than ever before, and vote as they
please.

Not much is said yet about the coun-
ty elections, guess Jerre Jama gin, our
present sheriff, will make it lively for
some one for. that office again,, as he
has made as good a sheriff as we ever
had. ' ' - r ' 'V ,

The Comet was received by some of
our people here.and mot with a hearty
welcome." You may look for a club
from this place in a few days.

Our Circuit Court' meets here the
fourth Monday of next mouh, and we
expect foti A. A. Taylor and R. R.
Butler here looking after a nomina-
tion, guess they will both find some
friends here. Yours &i

Lvsnironn.

"Dun forgit, out I reckon we kin BEST MANNER.the ribs of her parasol and mutteringfind one." Two New York detectives,- - said to
to herself : ''W no is the headman in this en

- w 'terprise?"
EVERYTHING QUASANTEED AS REPRESENTED

; DEI X)I!XOILSr,"Old, indeed! I've ruined a $3 para
belong to Pinkerton's force have
been in Cheraw for the past week, but
have not as yet made any headway to

'Do head man? .Wall, Ize 'boutde
head man 1 reckon."

"I am not satisfied with your explanearth than yours, and more ward capturing the murderer. . All vpp inoma jionse, ; Bristol, Tenni
than once the old tempter hits been ations," said the grocer. "How can I

sol, but I haven' lived all these long
years to be insulted by being called
old! I'll find some hardware store
where they speak English to get my
specs at. Old! the impertinent

that there seems left for the State au
be certain that you" won't appropriatebained wnen l nave thought ol your or.. angel eyes w atching mo. ; How many

thorities to do is to wait until Cash
sees fit to come out of the swamp and
surrender. Since CoL E. B. C. Cash

me money to your own purposes?
"Am dat what bodders you?"
"I confess it is." .

thing!" -

'V' ' V";". FOR ..
.

...V ''' V. ,

long, erring years nave passed since
then ! Why, Humphrey, is that a
fear-crectnii- down your nose? What

"Well, Bah, we kin git ober dat
easy. Instead of making a cash A Marathan amateur who wrote to TTTTC' "RT .ni? "P.rim?. '."ST? WTTtfn hi r 4 ymnm ; . v

was released on bail the newspapers of
the State, which had been violent in
their denunciations of the old man,
have dropped the .discussion of the

contribution just weigh me out twoa foolsh old hoy! The, ladies caU you 1 the manager of the Madison Square
iuuiiu m eracKerswia insuiKsnuns w i Theatre to know if there was an openturn 'em ober to de Buildin' Commit-

tee, Ize cheerman ob dat committee
if I aint nobody else." '

affair as suddenly as if they, had been

stone-hearte-d, and what would they
say cjoulil they see that genuino. drop
of bony j e.sMt)l nwaiuleriryr-.tlow- n

the gentle doclivity of your old nose

ing on the stage Ahere for a young act-
or, received a reply that there were struck by. lightning.
several openings in the stage there.

- ' And Manufacturer of uxi Dealer In ,

Single and Double Guns, Rifles, Pistol, Ammunition, Fishme "Tackle

Orders by mail receive prompt attention. ", - V '."'-

Main Street. - - - "Rrief ni

ia, that toll-tal- e ma nner? You bad Colonel R. G. Ingcrsoll if said toand if he would come on he would
drop him through one of them withmuch better weep for the lost love of

"To the pure," said the milkman as
he sold a quart of milk to an innocent
little girl, "all things are pure."

have lost something like f100,000, in
your manhood. But the fountain is pleasure.' iSew Mexican mines.


